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PHEW! 
THERE 
WE GO, 
AT LAST. 


AHHH. 

HOW 

CUTE/ 


MIIA/ 

PAPI 

WANTSTA 
WEAR A 
BRA TOO// 


IT 

JUST 

SLIP 

OFF/ 


your 

WINOS'LL 
PET IN THE 
WAV OF 
STRAPS, 
SO LET'S OO 
STRAPLESS 
FOR you. 


IT'S A 
CUSTOM- 
MADE 
SUIT WITH 
ANTI-SLIP 
TECHNOLOGY. 


HOW 

DOES THAT 
BATHINO 

suit you 

ALWAyS 
WEAR STAY 
ON? 


THEN 

JUST 

WEAR 

THAT// 


& / 

BUT IT 
FEELS 
* LITTLE 
TIOHT 

IN THE 
SHOUL¬ 
DERS... 


nv 

■V 






















AW 

WITH NO 
STRINGS, 
IT'S REALLY 
EASY TO 
MOVE 

GROUND IN/ 


WOW/ 

so 

CUTS! 


HOW'S 

PAP\ 

LOOK?/ 


HMM. 

maybe 

YOU'RE A 
BIT TOO 
YOUNG 
FORA 
BRA, PAPl 


N-NEIOH, 

I NEEDETH 
IT NOT/ 


I ALREADY 
BOUOHT 
YOU A 
103 I-CUP 
AND EVERY- 
THIN &!! 


IT'S 

Amv- 

<?£/ 


WH A?/ 


/- 4 \ fl YOU GOING 
l \\ TO WEAR 
> Jy ONE, PAME 
( ~£j|i CENTOREA? 

£mp *y fS 


m 


r-|A 

7 b N 

Empty 



V 
































( AND \ 
' HERE X I 
THOUGHT 
THIS WOULD 
BE TOO I 
< BIG... I 


My cups 

RUNNETH 

OVER.../ 




hey, 

ouys. 

LUNCH IS 

READy. 


w-w- 

WAH?! 

MILORD' 


MORAL: 
ONLy WEAR 
bras you 

PICK OUT FOR 
yOURSELF. 


Terihn'.folor fid; fiory lEndl* jflj 

































































































































owww 


MY L EG 
GOT 
CAUGHT 
OK SOME¬ 
THING... 


DAMN, 
YOU'RE 
LUCKY 
THAT YOU 
PELL ON 
A ZOMBIE. 


IP I 
WERE 
ALIVE, 
I'D BE 
DEAD 
NOW... 


WHA?/ 


SHE 

GOT 

AWAY?/ 


Cr £ak 


CREAK 
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so... 





THE 

WHOLE 

SITUATION'S 

HIOHLy 

UNUSUAL. 


WE 

HAVE NO 
IPEA HOW 
OR WHY 
A LIMINAL 
CAME TO BE 
LIVINO 
THERE... 


THAT 
ouy WAS 
NEVER 
REOISTEREP 
AS A HOST 
FAMILy 
MEMBER. 




























































































W uuuu- 
jjy UUUH., 


HUH? 


X WAS 
JUST 
COMING 

home 

FROM THE 
STORE... 


WHAT 

HAPPEN¬ 

ED? 


1 

1 
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AH, 

SO 

YOU'RE 

AWAKE? 


NEVER 
PREAMEP 
YOUV PASS 
OUT WHEN 
X CAU &HT 
YOU. 


PATHETIC. 


HUMANS 
REALLY ARE 
SUCH FRAGILE 
CREATURES. 





































































LET ME 
INTRODUCE 
MYSELF. 


THE 

name's 

RACHNERA 

ARACHNERA. 


so, 

IS THIS 
YOUR FIRST 
TIME MEETING- 
AN ARACHNE 
FACE TO 
FACE? 


HBB 
HBB... 
ARE YOU 
AFRAID? 
















SAY THE 
BLOOP'S 
All RUSHING 
TO MY HEAP. 
ANY CHANCE 
YOU COULP 
LET ME 
POWN? 


you 

PON'T 
SEEM TO 
UNPERSTANP 
THE GRAVITY 
OP YOUR 
SITUATION. 



















































SHALL 
WE mv 
OUT HOW 
LONO you 
CAN KEEP 
IT UP? 


THIS 
LITTLE 
TOUCH 
cuy ACT 
OF yOURS, 
THAT IS. 


I 



























I / HEARD HE 3 
DESTROYED 
A HARPY EGG 
RATHER THAN 
LETTING IT BE 
SOLD. I'M NOT 
SURE WHY, 
PERHAPS SOME 
MISPLACED 
SENSE Of , 
L JUSTICE... J 


HOW 

PATHETIC... 

HAVE you 

OIVEN UP 
ALREAPy? 


BUT 

ITSEEMS 
THAT WAS ALL 
JUST A ACT... 
IN THE END, 
HE'S NO 
BETTER THAN 
ANY OTHER 
HUMAN. 













































MAN, 

IT SURE 
IS PARK 
IN HERE. 
SCAR/, 
TOO... 


’ WE GOT A 
REPORT OF 
SUSPICIOUS 
NOISES 
COMINO 
FROM THIS 
WARE- 
* HOUSE... 


I JUST 
WANT 
TO OET 
OUTTA 
HERE 
ASAP-- 


3UT 
I PON'T 
SEE 

AN/ONE. 






















































I JUST 
BROKE 
OUT. NO 

my this 

SPIPER'S 
GOING UP 
THE SPOUT 
AGA\N GO 
GOON. 
























Hay... 
is IT 

JUST MS 
OR IS 

SOMETHING 
HARP 
POKINIO ME 
THERE? 


' UH, WELL, 
YOU SEE, 
THAT JUST 
HAPPENS 
L WHEN 

A ours- 


SAW, 
NOT A 
PEfcP// 


1 AAAAH! | 


SHE ' 


1 NOTICE!?!! 
































































































































50 

NOW X 
TO 

PUNISH 

YOU. 

9 




























MY, MY 
1 PIPN'T 
THINK YOU'P 
PUT UP 
THAT MUCH 
OP A 
FIOHT. 


PUT WILL 
YOU BE 
ABLE TO 
WITHSTANP 
THIS? 


YOU'RE 
50 CUTE, 
TRYINO TO 
RESTRAIN 
YOURSELF... 


































































wow/ 

I NEVER 
IMAOINEP 
yOU'P BE 
ABLE TO 
BITE 

THROUGH 
My WEB/ 


IT 

LOOKS LIKE 
VOUVE 
OOT MORE 
THAN ONE 
HARP PART 
to you. 




UMM... 
RACHNERA- 
SAN, COULP 
yOU TELL 
ME WHY 
yOU'RE 
RUNNING 
AWAy? 


WOULPN'T 

you BE 
BETTER 
OFF WITH 
yOUR HOST 
FAMILy? 


wny 

ROPE 
MB INTO 
THIS? 




























































My 
HOST 
FAMILY 
ANP I... 
PIPN'T OFT 
ALONO. 


THINK 

THEY WERE 
LOOKING FOR 
A MONSTER 
OIRL WMO 
WAS 4^55 
OF A 

MONSTER. 


THE FACES 
THEY MAPE 
WHEN THEY 
SAW ME FOR 
THE FIRST 
TIME WERE A 
REAL WORK 
OF ART. 


AFTER A 
WHILE, THIS 
SLEAZEBALL 
SHOWEP UP 
ANP ASKEP 
THEM TO HANP 
OYER THEIR 
RIOHTS AS A 
HOST FAMILY 
, TO HIM... 


THEY 
JUMPEP 
AT THE 
CHANCE TO 
OET RIP 
OF THEIR 
NUISANCE. 



WHAT?/ 
ARB YOU 
SERIOUS?/ 























































THEY 

SPOUT THEIR 
LOFTY IPEALS 
TILL THEY'RE 
BLUE IN THE 
FACE, BUT 
IT'S ALL AN 
ACT. 


I'M NOT 
LOOKINO 
FOR EVEN 
AN ITSY- 
BITSY BIT 
OF YOUR 
SYMPATHY. 


All 
THEY 
REALLY 
LIKE ARB 
OT HER 
HUMANS/ 


I'M 
JUST 
SICK OF 
HUMANS. 

























YOU'RE 
JUST LIKE 
THE REST 
OF THEM, 
AREN'T 
YOU? 


THE 

REST OF 
ME IS 
JUST A 
HU5E, 
REPULSIVE 
BLOB TO 
YOU , ISN'T 
IT? 


THE 

ONL/ PART 
OF ME THAT 
YOUR WEB 
SHOOTER 
RESPONPS 
TO IS THE 
PART THAT 
LOOKS 
HUMAN. 
















































































































































you 

ASSAULTED 
KASEGbSAN, 
A HUMAN 
CLAIMING TO 
BE A MOVIE 
DIRECTOR! 


THIS IS A 
VIOLATION 
OF THE LAIN, 
REGARDLESS OF 
CIRCUMSTANCES! 



SURREN¬ 

DER 

IMMEDI¬ 

ATELY! 


IF YOU 
RESIST, 
WE WILL 
TAKE 
YOU BY 
FORCE! 











































































































































— 




I LET 

you down 

AS AN 

INTERSPECIES 

CULTURAL 

ACCORD 

COORDINATOR. 


YOU 

HAVE My 
SINCERE 
APOLOOIES. 



















































PUT 

AP010&\B6 
ALONE 
WON'T 
QUITE 
CUT IT. 


AFTER ALL, 
AS YOU 
SAID, THIS 
WAS PRETTY 
MUCH YOUR 
NE&U&ENCE. 


YES. 

FOR 

ONE 

THINS. 






































I'VE 

GOT 

NOWHERE 
TO GO 
NOW, 
/'KNOW. 


IT WOULP 
HAVE TO 
BE A PLACE 
PESIGNEP FOR 
MONSTER GIRLS 
WITH LESS 
HUMANLIKE 
BOPIES. 


CAN ONLy 
LIVE IN A 
HOUSE 
THAT'S BEEN 
SPECIALLy- 
MAPE FOR 
SOMEONE OF 
My SIZE. 




j i 




—~- f — 

iiPTy f s j 


j.'R 

l : \ ; \—- 

|i 1 



f 



/\Mp i 




ANP MOST 
IMPORTANT, 

I WOULP HAVE 
TO BE HOSTEP 
By SOMEONE 
WHO POESN'T 
FEEL EVEN THE 
ITSY-BITSIZST 
REPULSION 
TOWARPS 
ARACHNES. 



THERE 
AREN'T 
TOO MANy 
PLACES 
THAT 
COME TO 
MINP... 


I THINK 
I SEE 
WHERE 
THIS IS 
GOING... 


W WELL, \ 
f CONSIDERING 1 
' THAT yOU'D 
NEED A PLACE 
ALREADy 
OUTFITTED FOR 
yOUR PARTICULAR 
NEEDS, AND A 
HOST WHO'S 
WILLING TO I 
\ TAKE yOU IN... / 
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,\V. 























GOOV 

MORNING 

MIL0RP. 









































































































































NO 

NEED TO 
STAND ON 
FORMALITY. 


PLEASE, 
JUST 
CALL ME 
'RACHNERA. 


"SPIRE/"? 

do you 

MEAN 

ME? 


WHAT 

IS 

THIS?/ 

XT'S 

GREAT! 


5HOULPA 

KNOWN 

you'? 

USPUPS5// 


you 

ROCK, 

spipsy/ 


i UTTER' 


/<'/ 


























































































PRIThEp, 

MOUNT 

m 




































































LIMINALS 


ABOVE All 


OTHERS 


SHOULu 


UNPERSTANP 


THIS 


mioRV 

•?! 


duT 


I JUST 


KNOW 


SHE'S 


PLOTTING 


MEAN, 


SOMETHIN# 


JUST 


NASTY/ 


LOOK at 


HER// 




































































JIllVhlRR 
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mA?! 



























































Lime 

MIS5 

SPWtR 

WILL 

GLADLY 

leap rue 
p/wce. 


Let's 
PICK UP 
wueRe 
we Lepr 

OPP LAST 
NIC-HT. 


























''fsgsSfc 


Crupb,' 


CVumblf 

\\‘ l= 7 




if f o 


PON'T 
you THINK ' 
THAT'S 
A LITTLE 
EXTREME? 


ISN'T 
THAT 
SWORP 
JUST A... 
REPLICA? 



























































CtPBA! 

STOP!! 


ANYWHERE 
BUT BACK 
THERE// 


WHERE 
ARE you 
TAKING 
ME?/ 







































































































































THE 

ENPS VO 
NOT JUSTIFY 
THE MEANS/ 
MY VERY 
ACT OF 
JUPGING 
HER THAT 
WAY IS UN¬ 
FORGIVABLE// 


HOLP 

your 

HORSES, 

GUYS!! 


I CAME 
HERE TO 
REPRESENT 
THE NOBLE 
CENTAUR 


RACE 


I'M 

NOT 

WORTHY 
TO VO 
SO... 


BUT 
THAT'S 
WHY YOU 
WERE 
THERE 
TO SAVE 
ME... 














































































CEREA/ 
WHAT 
HAPPENED 
TO ALU 
/OUR 
COOL?/ 


ARB YOU 
8B0&IN0 
TO 8B 

SLASUBV TO 
R1880U6, 

you 

VARLBTS?! 
























AKV 

HAVE 

OURSELVES 
A MILKIN' 
PARTY, 
BOYS~?! 


TWIRL 

n tu 


twirl; 


'TWIRL, 


- twirl 

mu 





























HAVING 

FUN, 

BOYS? 


MONSTER 


SHfc'S 

oomA 

SAT 

US!! 


OAWW 

HHH// 


STAY 

BACK!! 



























SHEESH. 
WHAT WERE 
y OU THINKING, 
LETTING 
THESE 
MAGGOTS 
CRAWL ALL 

































^NEVER¬ 
THELESS, 
X THANK 
THEE, 
MISTRESS 
RACHNERA. 


THANKS 


TO YOU, 


BOTH 


MASTER 


ANP I 


ARE 


SAFE... 


IT 

WAS 

NOTHING 


ON IY ONE 
who OETS 
TO MOLEST 
MY HONEY IS 
iTsy BiTsy 
OL' ME, 
AFTER ALL. 

9 































































































































IT 

SUCKS 
ALWAYS 
PUTTING 
UP A 
STRONG 
FRONT. 


ALWAYS 
SPOUTINO 
OFF NOBLE 
STUFF LIKE, 
*1 HAVE NO 
OBJECTIONS 
TO HER" 
WHEN YOU'RE 
REALLY ON 
PINS ANP 
NEEPLES. 
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PIPST 

THOU 

EVEN 

MOUNT 

THE 

SC/ALE?/ 


UH... 

WELL, 

NO... 



















































Chapter 17 





















































































JUST 

REMEM¬ 

BERED/ 


MM (LUC 

a -Wo£old 




















































































































HUH? 
YOU'Re A 
LIMINAL, 
TOO? 


YOU'RE 

TUP 

MONSTER 
OIRLS WHO 
WANT TRIAL 
MEMBER¬ 
SHIPS, 
RIOHT?/ 


THANKS 

FOR 

8ETA- 

TESTINO 

THE 

JOINT/ 


YE P! 

MY NAME'S 
POUT! 
I'M A 
K. 080 LP! 


MS. SMITH 
TOLD ME 
ALL 

ABOUTCHA/ 


THERE'S A 
TON OF 
LIMINALS 
HERE IN A 
BINP, ‘CAUSE 
THEY'VE 
GOT N 0 
PLACE TO 
EXERCISE// 


IT'S 

MY PUT/ 
AS A 
TRAINER 
TO OFFER 
THEM 
RELIEF/ 


NOW 

THEN, LET'S 
START WITH 
A TOAW 
OF THE 
FACILITY// ( 


SHE'S 

AWFUL 

PERKY... 















































































































































































LOOK 

AT 

THAT!! 


WOW/ 


HOW 

LOVELY! 


NO W 
I CAN 
SWIM 
TO MY 
HEART'S 
CONTENT/ 


SORRY 

FOR 

BEING SO 
THOUGHT¬ 
LESS. 


THAT'S 
RIGHT. 
YOU MUST 
FEEL SO 
CRAMPEP IN 
THAT LITTLE 
POOL... 


THAT 
MEANS 
MIIA CAN 
USE IT, 
TOO. 


OH, NO. 
PON'T 
BLAME 
YOURSELF, 
8ELOVEP. 


f 1 


H 

i 
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PON'T 
BE 50 
M0PE517 



THAT 

WAS 

amazing, 

MERO/ IT 
WAS LIKE 
WATCHIIM6 
AN OLYMPIC 
ATHLETE// 


OH, 

IT'S 

NOTHING. 




































CHALLENGE 

you 

TO A 
SWIM- 
OFF// 





























1 LAQIES 
N ARE 

WHICH OUR TWO 
ONE OF CONTEST- 
THEM 
WILL BE 
VICTORI¬ 
OUS?! 


IN 

LANE TWO, 

Ml/A 

THE 

LAMIA! 



















































IT'S 

A TOU&W 
CALI, 
RBALLY. 
MIIA'S GOT 
THAT 

POWERFUL 
LAMIA TAIL// 


WHO 

t?o you 

THINK'S 
OOINO TO 
WIN? 










































































mov 

HAVE 
IMA&INBV 
IT, FOLK S' 
MIIA'S 
SWIMMING- 
BACKWARDS!! 


fffl 


ONLY THAT, 
BUT SHE'S 
STRETCHING 
HER BODY OUT 
FOR THE 
SWIMMING, 
AND 

COMPRESSING 
IT FOR THE 
TURNS// > 


OTHER 

HAND, 

MERO'S 

GOT 

TREMEN¬ 

DOUS 

SPEED// 


AS 

YOU KNOW, 
MERMAIDS 
CAN SWIM AT 
SPEEDS OF 
UP TO SO 
KM/H/ 













BUT SIN CB 
MIM-SAN 
BOASTS AH 
a METER- 
L0N£ 
BOVY... 




































SO, COLL7... 
ZBUTISN'TJ 
THIS A' 
HBATSP 
POOL...?! 


WH'WHAT 
THE?! WHY 
CAN'T I 
MOVE...?! 



HUH? 
IS SHE 
ACTUALLY 
COLV? 


WHAT'S 

THIS?/ 

MIIA'S 

SUPPENLY 

ST0PPEP 

SWIMMING// 


SUT 

IT LOOKS 
LIKE THIS 
MEANS A 
WIN 
FOR MERO- 
SAN// 






















































TH- 

THIS 

mrtR 

HAS 

CHLORINE 
IN IT... 


BUT 
THERE'S 
NOWAY 
I'M GIVING 
UP NOW!! 


lilTf LAl1 -] 


WHICH 
SUFFERING 
SWIMMER WILL. 
STRUO0LE 
TO THE 
FINISH LINE 
FIRST?/ 


WOW/ 

can you 

BELIEVE 

THIS, 

FOLKS?/ 


7 HOW 
PIP THINOS 
GO SO 
WRONG, 
LAPIES ANP 
OENTLEMAN?/ 
OH, THE 
» LIMINALITy// / 


WHAT 
HAPPENEP 
TO THE 
HEATEP 
RACE WE 
WERE 
WATCHINO 
JUST 
MOMENTS 
, AGO?! 


f YIHES! 


< WHO'P HAVE 


\ THOUGHT 


USINO 


J CHLORINE FOR 

> 

j SANITATION 

f 

\ WOULP 1 


HAVE THAT \ 


L EFFECT?// 



1 14 || 

———-_/ 








































































































































THIS 
ONLY 
HAS ME 
EVEN 
MORE 

exaravn 





































CENTO' 

REA? 


O'OW, 
MO... 
WHAT 
I MEANT 
WAS— 


I'M 

SO 

HUNGRY 
I COULP 
EAT A 
HORSE... 


^JKOWWV/Wt 


































ON... 

OET 

worn., 

ALRBAVY... 
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HUSTLE ^ 



































































if 

n 

lJ! 

J 





WELCOME 

HOME/ 

MASTER// 


























































































































































































































I'M 

STARTING 
TO SET 
A BIT 

NERVOUS... 


PON'T 
WORRY. 
I'LU BE 
OENTLE. 


IS HE 
ACTUALLY 
GOING 
ALONG 
WITH 
THIS?! 














































































































































































































































































































































™p 

WfimtA 


HYU?! 


THAT'S 

NOT 

WHERE 

THE 

PHONE 

IS-- 


HYU?' 

WRONO 

SIRE.../ 


XT'S 

HERE, 

IN 

FRONT// 


piCh r» 




























































































NOW 
I CAN 
FINALLY 
RELAX. 


LET 

ME OET 
YOU SOME 
ICE CREAM. 


MAKE 

MINE 

COFFEE.' 


EXCUSE 
ME. TWO 
ICE CREAM 
CONES, 
PLEASE. 








































































































































J THE , 
/WHOLE \ 
1 CART'S 
' RUNNING | 
. A WAY! \ 


^fVAher 

»l 

f\\*her 

xt*n 


GOOV 
WORK, 
SERPENT. 
AOE HASN'T 
SLOWER you 
ROWN ONE 
BIT 


I'VE 

ARRIVER 
AT THE 
INFILTRA¬ 
TION 
' POINT/ 






































i 

i 













































X-I'M 
COM INS 
TOO/ 


ARB 

YOU SURE 
YOU CAN 
HANPLE 
THIS? 











































































SHUT 

UP! 

































NW A- 
AAH?! 


OWW. 


WH- 

WHAT 

THE-? 
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WE RUN ALL 
K/NPS OF 
BUSINESSES, 
FROM SPAS 
ANP MASSAGE 
PARLORS 
TO AROMA- ) 
THERAPY f 
CENTERS/ 


QUESTION: 

WHERE 

po you 

GET THE 
RESOURCES 
TO RUN 
. youRoyM? 


/ INCIPENTALLy, 
\ THE ORIGIN y 

^ ^ OF THE WORP \ 

“COBALT* ' 
MINING COBALT COMES , 
WAS REALLy FROM US J 
PIFFICULT ANP KOBOLPS/ ? 

PANGEROUS, , fiJ 

SO HUMANS \- m 

STARTEP ] 

CLAIMING ) °Ji) 

WE KOBOLPS \ [Sjr 

HAP CAST A ) 

EvPGAA ON IT/ 4 r-L. / 



NOT ONLy 
IS IT A KEy 
INGREPIENT 
IN MANY 
PIGMENTS 
ANP ALLOYS... 


' KOBOLPS 
HOLP A 
COLLECTIVE 
CONTROLLING 
SHARE OF 
THE GREAT 
COBALT 
, MINE. 



T COBALT'S 

ALSO USEP V 
IN HANPHELP | 
PIGITAL PEVICES, i 
SO IT'S HIGHLY < 
VALUABLE ANP ] 
A SOLIP J 
INVESTMENT/ / 
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50 Shades of Neigh 


Centorea’s got a problem—a big problem, with eight legs and a web- 
slinger! It seems Rachnera, the shady spider-woman, wasn’t content 
with stringing up Kasegi (who totally deserved it) and now she wants 
to trap Kimihito in her lascivious snare! Will the noble Centaur save 
her master from the claws of the Arachne, or will Centorea find herself 
caught in Rachnera’s tangled web? 



With a house full of beautiful, sexy monster 
girls who all want to jump him, regular 
guy (and virgin!) Kimihito has to stay 
on his toes—because giving in to 
their advances is against the 
law! But each new addition 
to the household ups the 
ante. See what new twists 
and turn-ons await our hero 
in the latest uproarious 
installment of Monster 
Musume! 


OLDER TEEN (16+) 









